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So The Principles e/ 

The drunkard’s cup, the glutton’s fe,(( 
That fink the man below thebeaH' ' 
Th’ injurious blow, the wanton eye 
The lofs of hours that quickly fly. ’ 
And that which leads to ev’ry crime 
The vain mifpence of facredtime; ’ 
What brings difiionor on God’s Iw, 
Or what on man would mifchiefdraV 

The Corruption of Nature, and Sim of Ij, 
ackno’i.fAedged, 

L ord, wlien my wretched roullurvcyi 
The various follies of my ways, 
The guile of ey’ry word and thought, 
Bv’ry neglc£l, and evVy fault, 

Weil may 1 tremble to appear, 

Laden with horror, flianie, and fear, 

Ada77t our common head, alas, 
Brought fin and death on all his race! 
From him my ruin’d nature came, 
Heir to hisforrow and his fliamc: 

My body weak, and dark my mind; 
To good averfe, to iin inclin’d: 

And 
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And 0 too foon the deadly fruit 
Jipen’d from that unhappy root. 

Duty requir’d my early care 
1 Each Ld indulgence ^ 

! Requir’d me all the good 1 knew 

Wkh conftant vrgdur to purfue. 

: K vain heart, and ttub-borr wrll. 

In its own ways would wander ftrll . 

Like a wild afs’s colt would go 
On to this wildernefs of woe. 

Vainly I feek to plead a word , 

Silent in guilt before the Lord, 

Of the Mifery *whtch Sin hath brought 
upon us, 

W HO can abide God’s wrath or {land 
Before the terrors ot his hand t 
Jehovab*s curfe what heart fhall dare 
To meet? or what be ilrong to bear ? 


He ev’ry good can take away, 

And ev’ry evil on us lay ; 

Can by one fingle word bring down 
The talleft head that wears a crown, 
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